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The war-heap of Hengest with rings should he
honour                                                            1091

Even so greatly with treasure of treasures,
Of gold all beplated, as he the kin Frisian
Down in the beer-hall duly should dight.
Troth then they struck there each of the two

halves,

A peace-troth full fast.    There Finn unto Hen-
gest

Strongly, unstrifeful, with oath-swearing swore,
That he the woe-leaving by the doom of the wise

ones

Should hold in all honour, that never man hence-
forth

With word or with work the troth should be

breaking,                                                 noo

Nor through craft of the guileful should undo it

ever,
Though their ring-giver's bane they must follow

in rank

All lordless, e'en so need is it to be:
But if any of Frisians by over-bold speaking
The murderful hatred should call unto mind,
Then naught but the edge of the sword should

avenge it.

Then done was the oath there, and gold of the
golden